Ah Rosy Iraq 


She’s a sweetie 
presently & 
not a slut. 


A-touring Hawks 
just gush o’er her 


true beauty. No elec- 
tricity to speak of & our 


brash Apostles armored. 
Muslim Colonials scared 
shitless of blowing apart. 


(Ist you’re deafened, 2d, 
recognizable bits of you 
float past in acrid dust.) 


Don’t say hello. 


But assurances? Why such 
a surging thus from American 
Enterprise Institute & Daily Standard, 


making Rosy roll her slack ass 
& flutter her dead eyes. She’s gone, 


too, unfortunately, 
in the teeth. 


Whole world sighs, hugely 
resonant soul, in utter love- 
liness. 


